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THE  DISCONTENTED  UHLE  ELEPHANT 


Once,  very,  very  long  ago, 
Before  your  curls  began  to  grow. 
The  time  w^hen  Beasts  and  Birds  could  talK, 

(Before  you'd  even 


learned  to  walK,) 


There  lived  midst  Indian  trees  and  plants 
A  family  of  Elephants. 

The  Dadda  and  the  Mummy  were 
A  sensible,  old<=fashioned  pair^ 
With  long  grey  trunks,  and  little  eyes. 
And  thick  round  legs  of  monster  size. 
And,  though  their  looks  were  most  absurd 
They  uttered  no  complaining  w^ord. 


-  \^-'^"'^: 


But  oh !    I  grieve  to  tell  to  you 
The  conduct  of  their  son,  Jung  Boo. 
He  would  not  eat,  or  sleep,  or  play. 
He  howled  all  night,  he  roared  all  day. 
And  w^hy  d'you  think  he  made  this  fuss? 
— The  reason's  too  ridiculous — 
All  from  this  silly  cause  arose. 
He  w^ished  to  have  a  Longer  Nose ! 

No  w^onder  that  the  Dad  and  Mum 
Wished  that  this  naughty  child  was  dumb. 
(For  little  Elephants,  and  Boys, 
Are  hated  if  they  make  a  noise 
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At  last  the  Dadda,  one  fine  day. 
Whipped  him  so  hard  he  ran  away.    ^ ^^ 
But  Dad  and  Mummum  only  smiled ;  ^^^ 
They'd  spoiled  the  rod. 

They  spared  the  child? 


Into  the  Forest  ran  Jung  Boo, 
Careless  where  he  was  going  to, 
His  only  wish  to  find  a  pool 
In  w^hich  his  aching  sides  to  cool. 


He  found  a  pool, 
and  had  a  paddle, 

And  w^as  preparing 
to  skedaddle. 

When  close  to  him 
a  voice  severe. 


Said  "Little  Beast,  what  want  you  here? 
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Jung  Boo  looked  round  in  great  surprise 
And  saw  a  Bird  of  awful  size. 
With  long  red  necK,  and  beaK  as  thicK 
And  long  as  any  w^alKing=sticK. 
"I  want  a  nose  like  yours, 

he  said, 

"So  long,  so  strong, 

so  sharp,  so  red ! 
To  scratch  my  back, 

and  touch  my  toes! 
Where  did  you  get 

that  lovely  nose?" 
The  Bird  replied, 

"Do  you  suppose 
rd  condescend  to  have  a  nose? 
Young  Cub ! 

Be  careful  how^  you  speak. 
And  recollect  /  w^ear  a  Beak ! 

His  eyes  flashed  fire,  his  beak  turned  red, 

Jung  Boo  tucked  in  his  tail  and  fled. 


Just  then  a  voice  struck  on  his  ear 
That  made  him  turn  quite  pale  with  fear ; 
His  Mother's  voice,  that  loudly  said, 
He  should  be  whipped  and  put  to  bed  ! 
Between  the  bushes  he  could  spy  at  her, 
He  crept— no  mouse  could  have  gone  quieter 
Through  reeds  and  jungle=scrub  until 
That  aw^ful  angry  voice  w^as  still. 


The  air  greiv  fresher,  and  the  Sea's 
Salt  scent  was  carried  on  the  breeze. 
And  then,  in  less  than  half  a  minute. 
The  Sea  was  there,  and  he  w^as  in  it  t 
How^  glorious  it  felt  to  him  _____: i: 


You'll  never  Know^  till  you  can  sw^im. 
He  splashed  and  w^allow^ed,  dived  and  spouted^^ 
And  made  so  great  a  noise  about  it 
A  Sword-=Fish,  going  out  to  tea. 
Turned  bacK  to  see  w^ho  it  could  be. 
A  coral  reef  had  served  Jung  Boo 
As  bathing=box,  to  it  he  flew,     ____ — -__i!L^/OV^ 
And,  w^ell  above  high=water  marK,  ^~  '^^ 

Felt  safe  as  Noah  in  the  ArK. 

But  w^hen  he  saw^  the  //     / 

Sword=Fish'  nose 


His  heart  went  down 


into  his  toes, 


And  in  his  jealousy  and  grief 

He  nearly  tumbled  off  the  reef! 

"  Oh  dear ! "  Jung  Boo  began  to  cry  ; 

*'  He's  got  a  longer  nose  than  I ! 

Oh  I    Tell  me,  Sir,  if  you  don't  mind. 

Where  I  a  nose  like  yours  can  find  ? " 

"  You  mean  my  SWord  ?  '*  the  Sword=Fish  cried, 
With  staring  eyes  of  rage  and  pride. 

Up  to  the  reef  he  swam  quite  near. 
And  hissed,  "My  lad,  but  that  I  fear 
Your  vulgar  hide  would  soon  destroy  it, 
You*d  find  it  w^here  you*d  not  enjoy  it ! " 

In  flashing  foam  aw^ay  he  tore. 
Jung  Boo  swam  sw^iftly  back  to  shore. 
And  started  for  the  w^oods  once  more. 


He  wandered  on,  till,  hot  and  dry, 
A  fine  pine=apple  he  did  spy. 
He  stopped  with  much  delight  to  picK  it, 
There  was  a  rustle  in  the  thicKet, 
Then,  gleaming  bright  with  claw  and  fang. 
Upon  the  path  a  Tiger  sprang ! 

**  Please,  Mr.  Tiger  !    Please,  please,  please  ! 
Jung  Boo  fell  down  upon  his  Knees, 
**  I  never  meant  your  fruit  to  steal, 
Pine=apples  alw^ays  maKe  me  ill ! 


y^^- 


T^^^.v^ 


V 


-^^nN 


-r^ 


V    », 


But  great  was  his  relief  to  find 
The  Tiger  didn't  seem  to  mind. 
He  sheathed  his  claws,  and  kindly  smiled, 
And  said,  "My  Elephsmtine  Child, 
Eat  all  the  pine=apples  you  see. 
They're  not  of  any  use  to  me ! 


Obedience  to  the  Mummum's  voice 
Is  best,  aliKe  for  Beasts  and  Boys. 


Jung  Boo  Rnew,  well  as  any  boy  did, 
Tigers  as  friends  should  be  avoided. 
But  when  this  Tiger  asked  him  "What 
He  w^anted  in  this  lonely  spot?" 
He  thought  of  nothing  but  his  woes, 
And  told  him  all  about  his  nose. 
Old  Stripes,  the  Tiger,  scratched  his  head, 
And  in  his  wicKed  heart  he  said, 

**  I  fear  I  ate  too  much  last  night— 
And  yet,  he*d  make  a  dainty  bite ! 
I'll  bring  him  with  me.     PVaps  I  might 
Get  up  sufficient  appetite  I 
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Then  to  Jung  Boo  he  said  aloud, 
"My  dear  young  friend,  I  shall  be  proud 
If  you  will  come  with  me,  to  show^ 
How  I  can  teach  your  nose  to  grow! 

Jung  Boo  climbed  on  the  Tiger's  back, 
And  off  they  w^ent  in  half  a  cracR. 
The  MonReys,  sitting  in  the  tree. 
Peeped  dow^n,  this  curious  sight  to  see. 
And  one  young  MonRey  whispered  low^, 
"Hi!  Brother  JacRo !  here's  a  go!" 
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Well,  when  they  reached  the  Tiger's  cave; 

Jung  Boo  began  to  feel  less  brave. 

For  all  around,  among  the  stones. 

Were  grinning  sKulls  and  welUpicKed  bones. 

"WeVe  home!"  says  Stripes,  "It's  getting  late! 

My  word  !    But  you're  a  tidy  weight ! 

You're  heavier  than  my  last  night's  dinner, 

Though  at  first  sight  I  thought  you  thinner, 

And  he  was  quite  a  stout  old  man — 

But  then,  part  of  the  w^ay  he  ran  !" 

"Why  did  he  run?*'  thought  poor  Jung  Boo, 

Beginning  to  feel  rather  blue. 

The  Monkeys,  sitting  up  on  high. 

Looked  down,  and  w^inked  the  other  eye. 
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"Well  now,"  old  Stripes  began,  "Look  here! 
ril  try  to  make  my  meaning  clear. 

My  mouth  I'll  open  very  wide, 
You  place  your  little  nose  inside. 
And  then,  so  long  'twill  quicKly  grow- 
That  down  my  throat  you'll  feel  it  go  ! " 

"You're  sure  you  w^on't  forget,  a: 
Jung  Boo  demanded,  turning  white. 

"  Bite  ?   Bless  your  heart !   I  don't  Know^  how 
I've  hardly  got  a  tooth  left  now^ ! 
LooK  sharp ! " 

Jung  Boo,  on  tipty=toes, 
Placed  in  the  Tiger's  mouth  his  nose 


^^^^ 


The  Monkeys,  in  their  lofty  nest, 
Surveyed  the  scene  with  interest. 
And,  clinging  to  the  crooKed  bough, 
They  said,  "The  fun*s  beginning  now!" 

Old  Stripes,  the  Tiger,  gave  a  chew. 
The  nose  was  bitten  through  and  through ! 

Old  Stripes,  the  Tiger,  gave  a  chaw. 
The  nose  was  safe  within  his  maw ! 


Dow^n  on  alUfours  the  victim  fell, 
And  uttered  one  tremendous  yell. 
His  foolish  little  face  was  wet 
With  blood,  and  wild  with  all  regret, 
And  on  it  you  w^ould  not  suppose 
There'd  ever  been  the  smallest  nose ! 
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Off  through  the  forest  home  he  fled. 
To  hide  his  much  diminished  head. 
While  all  the  Monkeys  in  the  tree 
Threw  nuts  at  him  and  shrieKed  with  gle 

Old  Stripes,  the  Tiger,  licKed  his  jaw^s, 
And  stroked  his  w^aistcoat  w^ith  his  paw^s. 
And  said, 

"When  Children  disobey 
I  hope  they'll  alw^ays 

Come  my  w^ay ! " 
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